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			Hi! My name is Monika! I am 15 years old and I am in high school. My best friends are Sayori, Yuri, and Natzuki! I like to sit by Lake Doki, named after my great grandpa. I have a confession to make. Although I get bullied everyday at school, I still believe anyone can change.

Before I start writing in my diary, I want to tell you some things. I have orange hair, green eyes, a bow, and pony tail on my right, a flower on my left, and I have a condition of Selective Mutism, and I am really wealthy, wearing the school uniforms. My friend Sayori has pastel red hair, bow on her right, blue eyes, and short hair. My friend Yuri has dark violet hair, pink eyes which is contact lenses, and long hair. My best friend Natzuki has pastel pink hair, the same bow as Sayori, and pink eyes. Now I began to write in my diary…
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			When I came to my first day of Bright Future High School, I made some new friends, Sayori, Yuri, and Natzuki. The school was a private school, however it was broke like a public one. They couldn’t pay the electricity bill or their workers. 

They were willing to sell the school to a group. The next day an organization bought the school,  and they thought it would make things better, but it only made things worse.
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			The organization hadn’t cared about any of the students at Bright Future High School, but all I knew was that they hated me because they were terrified that I was going to overthrow them, and forced everyone to hate me to make me insecure so I would be afraid to kick them out or buy the organization.

 To tell you how badly they treated me, first, I couldn’t get anything for lunch because the lunch person lied and said, “Sorry, we don’t got any more meals,” even though I could smell the aroma of the luxurious dishes behind him. Next, every single kid was either beating me up, spreading rumors, or framing me. Finally, at the end of the day, I got ten times the homework, or I do other people’s homework.
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			Oh my, how am I going to finish this on time? I thought. Natzuki late had came to my house and stated, “Monika, everyone is being mean to you because of school rules, no one wants to do this.” I didn’t know what to say, but I was shocked, so I remarked, “ I have came up with a plan to stop the organization, but I need your help to do it.”

	“You would record all the things that had happened to me, then you would later show it to the school administrator,” I explained.
	“Monika, you’re a genius! Only one issue, where IS the school administrator?” Asked Natzuki.
	“The administrator is usually in his office, I’m pretty sure, and we are doing the plan tomorrow,” I spoke.
	“Alright so that’s all I had to do? Anything missing? Are you sure that’s it Monika?” Natzuki questioned.
	“Tell him I will donate a couple million to support the school. Thanks Natzuki!” I said, relieved.
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				Tomorrow, I went to Natzuki and asked, “Did you record it?” 
	“Yeah I did, Monika, the administrator’s down that hall right?”
	“Yes, he’s down that hall.” I replied.
	Later, she showed it to him, and he exclaimed, “What! I thought the organization would make things better, but it only made it worse! I cannot believe this!” He could’ve broken the windows in the school. As he slowly calmed down, he moaned, “Sigh… I will get rid of the organization as soon as possible.” He still seemed fuming.
	“No problem sir, it was absurd! This had been going on for days! She also said to donate a couple million to support the school.” Natzuki replied.
	“Great!”
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				A boy with blonde hair came up to us and marveled, “Wow, I have never seen anyone stand up to the organization, and saw you two get rid of it! You two are amazing on another level!”
	“Well, I didn’t make the plan, Monika made it, and she came up with it. I just helped her execute it.” Natzuki replied.
	“T-thank y-you.” I stuttered. I didn’t know what to say, I had never been congratulated like this before.
	

	“What is your name, pink haired girl?” The boy asked.
	“Natzuki. What’s yours?” Natzuki insisted.
	“My name is Ryan. Do you want to be friends?” Ryan asked.
	“S-sure…?” I replied. Sayori and Yuri were running to me and both yelled, “We’re sorry! Jinx!” 
	“Anyways do you guys want to do a group photo?” I asked. Cha-Ching! 
	Phew, that was long, alright. End diary, entry one. I’m going to get some snacks.
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	The next day, the organization had been kicked out, which made many students happy. Natzuki came rushing up to me at the speed of light and yelled, “We did it! We got rid of the organization!” I had no words, but I still couldn’t speak due to my Selective Mutism, so I gave her a high-five.
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				Hi! I am Sophie! I have many hobbies like video games and art! I play the piano, and can sing along with songs without delay if I know the lyrics! I am an only child in my family!
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